Adult Material Warning, If you're under 18 you shouldn't be reading this, if you are, hopefully you like it.  Hopefully I can hear some feedback, and I'd prefer if the feedback went to one of my e-mails.   adamwehn99@mail.com is the one I'll ask you to send feedback to.  This is a log file from an role playing session I had on a muck.  Well it's a combination of several sessions on the muck.  And my apologies for all the white space as I have a large resolution setting.






















































Polis has her back turned to the door, busily writing in a tablet...she doesn't notice you enter behind her...
TigerLover stealthily approaches her, not making a sound, cats are good at that, he sneaks up within arms reach or a bit more and then stops, with a powerful swing, one of his fisted handpaws clubs the back of your head hard
Polis wobbles on her feet, dazed by the blow to her head...she tries to turn around but barely makes the first 35 degrees before her legs give out and she falls unconcious to the floor...
TigerLover quickly the tiger drags her out of view, withdrawing the equipment he needs for her sample from where he hid it before, setting it on the bed he turns back to her seeing how vulnerable she is
The Polis that stands before you is radically different from what you know. For one, he is now a very buxom, very sexy, female human. Her hair is long and black, with streaks of white running through it. Her left eye is hazel while her right is crystal blue. Her body is slim and shapely. Her breasts are quite ample, easily exceeding a D-cup.
Currently, she is wearing a form fitting blue silk shirt and a black satin skirt that reaches to her mid-thigh. Her legs are wrapped in black silken stockings, with a visible garter belt. Her feet are ensconsed in a pair of wicked looking stiletto heels. She wears a white lab coat upon which is pinned her Lab ID tag and a security badge that identifies her as a faculty member.
The golden lightning bolt marks are still where they were before, still glowing thier subtle golden light. She sees you looking and smiles seductively at you. Her eyes flash a faint golden light as she licks her lips. A most friendly human, you think.
You see a small gold chain about her neck. It carries a small charm and a metal ID tag that reads "Experiment Class D-669a: Property of Thinith.
She sees you looking at her.
Polis lays splayed on the floor, her hair deshevled... Her skirt is hiked up part way, revealing much of her stocking clad legs to your gaze...her breath is slow and even...her large..very full breasts rising and falling with each breath...Her head lolls to one side, exposing her sweet smelling neck to you...you can see that the force of the impact with the floor has popped a couple of buttons lose on her shirt..exposing a hint of an emerald green bra beneath...
TigerLover standing over the woman it seems he likes to take advantage of helpless women, especiall unconcious ones, if anyone knew his past here, reaching down he gently cups her breasts, liking her taste in colors and style
Polis shifts a little...letting a soft moan escape her lips as her body responds slowly...though she remains quite unconcious...
TigerLover seeing her move but not awaken he reaches down some and undoes another button on her shirt, slipping both paws into the shirt and cupping those breasts again
Polis lets out another soft gasp...her body rising to your touch...as if it's on a hair trigger...her eyes remain closed...but you can see a blush on her face, and on the exposed part of her clevage...she whimpers softly...and her legs move a little...but her eyes stay shut...not moving...
TigerLover again withdraws a paw, then the other, beginning to undo the remaining buttons, his human like cock easily visible through his jeans but he's not about to open that just yet, this woman is so beautiful, and that lower portion is so perfect for children
Polis lays still on the floor, her shirt open exposing her flat belly and her generous breasts, still held in their emerald green prison...she is silent now..the stimulation gone...but her breasts remain flushed...as her breathing steadies out...
TigerLover trailing his paws up over her flat abdomen he again replaces his paws over those emerald clad breasts, mooving a bit closer his hard cock presses lightly to one of her thighs, the tiger beginning to get an idea as he explores this vulnerable woman
Polis gasps softly again as the stimulation returns...her face flushing again...Her thigh moves a little as your jean clad cock touches it, and she whimpers again, her body stirring a little..her eyes remain closed, but they seem to flutter from time to time..as if she's dreaming...
TigerLover giving the breasts a firm squeeze before he releases them the tiger pulls them off, quickly grabbing a small capsule from a labcoat pocket he places it in his mouth between two teeth, then returns his paws to that supple flesh, pressing his cock into her thigh a bit harder
Polis moans softly as the paws continue to work her breasts...her body seeming to respond to the touch of your confined member as she begins to undulate underneath you...you can tell exactly what she's dreaming about as she begins to call out names..softly..namees you've never heard before...and some you have...Her skirt slides up her thighs alittle more, exposing a glimpse of the emerald green lowcut panties, matching the bra that still contains her breasts.
TigerLover stopping again momentarily, the tiger quickly strips off his labcoat and then fumbles with his pants a bit, then quickly off with his underwear, after stripping off these items he replaces his paws on those creamy breasts and pressing his now bare member against her thigh
Polis body seems to warm under your touch, her thigh spreading wider as your press at her.. Her whole body lays under you shivering...as if your playing some role in her dream...she moans again and arches her back a little, pressing her breasts up into your paws...They feel soft, warm...and full...a little squeeze..and a patch of moisture spreads on the bra material...you sniff it..and realize that she's lactating...
TigerLover smiles and chokes a bit, his choking snapping the capsule held between his teeth, though he doesn't seem too worried about it, his paws still gently cupping her breasts, that soft fur rubbing lightly over the exposed flesh as your breathing makes them rise and fall
The heat and scent of Polis's body is positivly intoxicating... Her body seems to respond eagerly to everything you do...but she remains asleep.. The rumors about her being a goddess must be true, you think...you can practically smell her rampant fertility...her hips buck suddenly, sending her skirt over her belly, exposing her garter belt..and her panties..now soaking in her sex juices...
TigerLover this sight before him plus all the senses kicks on the activator for whatever was in that vial, his cock and balls beginning to swell against her thigh, he shifts expertly to between her legs, as his soft fur continues to graze over her creamy breast flesh, gently leaning down he nuzzles her trim belly, wanting to breed with this goddess wondering if she knows he's here or not
Polis begins to pant..as if every movement you make coresponds to the dream she is having...her legs spread under you and she squirms about, her mouth forming words addressed to her dream lover..."Take them off...no..more..teasing...take..me.." she gasps...obviously not addressing you as her head lolls side to side...
TigerLover smiling he continues to watch and explore with her as his cock and balls grow, the furry length sliding slowly up her thighs as he plays with her, enjoying the feel of her breasts, wondering if they could heave any more magnificently as he prepares to take off her garter soon
Polis's words repeat again and again as she writhes under you...her scent burning into your nose with her arousal...even if she isn't dreaming of you...it still seems so erotic to have a goddess laying beneath you, begging to be mated and bred...her hands grasp yours as she inhales sharply, her breasts seeming to push your hands high before they settle down... she pants and whimpers..her breath hot and sweet.
TigerLover releases those breasts, kneeling up between your thighs he slowly slips off the garter, his swelling and swollen sac pressing to your thighs some, he tosses aside your garter and then with his now nearly 4 foot cock he leans down and moves up for a kiss, this also pushing that 8 inch thick monster into you slowly
Polis feels her panties and garter pulled away in the dream and moans loudly...and then growns deeply as she feels a msassive cock press into her passage...stretching her wide...her lips lewdly spread around your shaft. As you kiss her, she opens her mouth and accepts it...moaning another name as her arms fold around you...you can feel the wetness of her leaking breasts on your chest as her legs caress yours... You feel her inner channel spreading, stretching, seeming to grow inaccordance with your member...as if her body is adapting to you on its own...
TigerLover groans and murrrrs into the kiss, slipping his wide tiger tongue in exploringly as his cock continues to swell within you, pushing deeper and deeper with each moment, his paws now gently rubbing the sides of your belly as he kisses deeply and passionately
Polis moans and whimpers as she returns her dream kiss, her tounge lapping at yours as her legs lock around your hips, urging you to enter her fully... She bucks at you, her lust and need evident in the musky feminie aroma that fills the room...you feel a pulse in her belly...a signal...as if her body is alerting you...a signal that is unmistable to your mind...this woman is fertile beyond belief... And if she is fertile now, you giggle at the thought of how fertile her clone will be.
TigerLover smiles and growls softly as his tongue wrestles with yours, his cock finally stopping it's grow at 6 feet, his sac nearly 3 feet each and his cock 18 inches thick as he rubs your belly as if thinking that will make you more fertile, beginning to gently buck in and out of your sex as his breeding begins with the unconcious goddess
Polis whimpers in response to your dream thrusts...clutching tightly to you as your impossibly long cock seems to vanish inside her...You can feel the buldge of it inside her as her whole body seems to lengthen in time with your thrusts... She groans and grinds her hips back to you, her mouth clamped tightly to yours as she is fucked by her dreamlover..in the same fashion as you take her now...
TigerLover quickly builds himself towards release for you, but caressing as gently and lovingly as if he were married to you, somewhat wishing he could feel your breasts growing but doesn't think it'll happen, his tongue wrestling passionately with yours as his paws caress your belly sides lightly
Polis moans louder and louder, as her cervix opens for you..seeming to grant you acess to her seat of fertility, an open womb..ripe with waiting eggs...one egg you must pluck so that your plan...and this great risk, will not be in vain... She holds on to you for dear life as your crown passes into and through her cervix...she is ready...you can smell it..
TigerLover tries to figure out how to gather that egg ore more than one as he bucks and thrusts into you, his wish to feel your bust grow still in his mind as he tongue wrestles with you and paws still rub at your sides, he atteps to try and capture a seed in the folds of flesh around his cock head
Polis shudders under your body as the thrusts of your massive maleness push her to the edge of a massive orgasm...her body heaves and bucks with each breath... So close she can taste the explosion in her mind...You feel a tingle on the rim of your cock, a faint sense of three tiny thinks tucking under your glans as you thrust...
TigerLover feeling he's captured them he begins to thrust more eagerly as his huge sac rub back and forth across your inner thighs, his cock bulging your belly some, his paws rubbing up to your breasts he tries something experimentally, he asks to the unconcious woman, "Can you grow my lover?" as he returns to kissing after breaking off for the question
Polis doesn't answer verbally at least...but you feel a pulse in her breasts as if power is surging in them....the bra creeaks and strains and snaps finally as her breasts begin to ballon in size, spewing milk as the surge...Whatever you say must also be being said by the dream lover...and her body is responding to those demands... Her bucks and cries become more urgent...her body desparate for relief.
TigerLover smiles and growls with passion as he feels her changes, again he tries something, "I wish to give you the gift of a child my love.  Would you like that?" as his cock thrusts in and out hitting all your spots causing max pleasure even as he rubs her belly, and her thighs with his sac, working to create a child with you, his mind a rush of passion and thought
Polis nods her head rapidly..."Yes..lover..children..many..children..." she gasps in her dream state....Her body is burning beneath you, rampant fertility and ardent need creating this idol of sex that squirms on your impossible god-cock. She howls in estacy...so close to her release...seeming to hang just on the edge, waiting for consumation to cast her into the abyss of ultimate carnal pleasure.
TigerLover with a feral growl the humanoid tiger begins to release his thick boiling seed deep into you, those sac spasming against her thighs as he finally hits his peak, rubbing her sides and rubbing her breasts over his chest as he continues to kiss even in the throes of passion, his ultimate goal of cloning her possible with the eggs he has plundered from her
Polis screams her pleasure again and again as she feels your release inside her womb, you and her dream-lover cumming together to fill her life-temple with seed that will bear the fruit of new life...Her breasts, now easily EEE in size heave and bouncy, spraying milk all over you as her womb buldges outwards at the sheer volume of potent cum being injected into her... She claws at your back and cries again and again...her orgasm pushing her to the edge of exhaustion and over it...collapsing back on the floor...spent...but breathing steady..a contented smile on her face...
TigerLover after finishing his own pleasuring the tiger disengages from her, still kissing her he releases then goes to his kit and stores the eggs he plundered, returning to her limp body he kneels beside her chest, leaning into a breast he gently latches onto a nipple and attempts to suckle, unsure if the sweet milk will have any adverse affect on him as his paws rub the other breast
Polis's body remains motionless, but her milk flows regardless. It seems you've exhausted her body, but you can tell that young are conceeiving inside her womb..many young..possibly 12 or more... Her milk is sweet and silky...reminding you of the milk you drank from your mother ages ago...It relaxes you, so warm and filling...
TigerLover enjoys the flow of the sweet cream relaxing and continuing to suckle from the unconcious woman, sensing the young conceiving within her, wondering how fast her gestation is as he massages her breast, sliding one paw over her body down to her belly/womb area and rubbing lightly
Polis remains still, her breasts still leaking sweet milk...She looks so lewd, spread like this on the floor of maternity, clothing deshevled, legs spread, cum leaking from her pussy...She reeks of sex and mating...a deep musky scent... You see a nearby bed, a perfect place for her to rest as your children grow in their divine womb...
TigerLover after having his fill he gently hefts the unconcious woman up onto a shoulder, then gently moves to the bed, laying her upon it lightly





Standing at the control panel of the cloning tube the tiger sees his young clone of the goddess.  With a few swift keystrokes on the pad the tiger begins to process to free the now matured clone.
Polideux opens her eyes slowly, still inside the fluid of the cloning tube...She blinks a few times...her body still held fast in the growth harness....
TigerLover watching as it cycles, the chamber begins to drain, your perfect form exposed before him
Polideux looks around calmly as the fluid drains away...leaving her hanging in the harness...She seems a little confused, but doesnt' act scared...just intrested... She focuses on you and tilts her head... Her suit shines in the lab lights...
After all of the fluid drains from the tube the front panel opens and the harness release, allowing you freedom to move as you wish
Polideux plops down as the breathing tubes and support equipment retracts.... She coughs a couple of times and stumbles out into the lights of the lab..her hair still wet and shiny...She turns and looks at you curriously...or rather looks up at you curiously...
TigerLover smiles softly as she looks up at him, admiring her, and ready to answer any questions she may ask, his cock having returned to normal with his taking of the anti serum, "Hello" he says softly to his new clone
Polideux tilts her head again..."H..hello...who..are..you.." she manages to say... not out of stupidity, but out of never having had to speak before... She seems curious..and takes a small step towards him...
TigerLover smiles and nods his head some, "I my dear am Marnol, your Master and Creator." as he watches you step close he adds in, "Do you have any questions my dear?"
Polideux stops and looks up at you..."Marnol...master?...creator?....Who.am I...Why am I...." she asks softly..her voice sweet and whispery... She looks a little more confused...her small 14 year old body dwarfed by this tiger like being infront of her...
TigerLover smiles and says, "You are a modified copy of Polis, which I will call you.  The reason you are here is to serve me.  That is why I created you." his tall powerful frame looming over you but not scary, yet, if he were angry you could see how scary he would be
Polideux nods her head slowly..."Copy..Polis...Who is Polis?" She asks, not fully comprhending everything, but still somehow compelled to accept everything you say...
TigerLover smiles and says, "She is the one whom I copied to create you.  Feel free to do as you may with me dear, it's why I made you..." his form calm and peaceful as he answers your questions and admires your drying form
Polideux nods slowly..."Master..what do you desire of me?" she says slowly...the latent genetic programing kicking in as she looks up at you... Her blue eyes sparkle softly and she takes a step backward, lowering her head as she waits.
TigerLover smiles and gently lifts your head to look into his eyes, "First you need not hide your beauty from me.  Secondly, I would like you to administer something to me.  The need is ready to go over there..." he points to a small table on castors, the fluid within it clear but a bit glowy
Polideux nods and steps over to the table...retreiving the needle and returning quickly...She holds it steadily..."Now what, Master?" she asks softly..
TigerLover smiles and says as he extends an arm, "Inject me..." his arm extension placing his paw very near if not touching your breast, his aroused state obvious as always
Polideux nods and locates a vein quickly... She gently pushes the needle in and depresses the plunger, injecting the contents of the syringe into your blood stream... She withdraws the needle and places a soft kiss on the wound...tasting your blood as she licks her lips...She steps back and awaits your next instruction...
TigerLover smiles and says to her, "Kiss me..." with a suggestive nod downward towards his crotch as he gently runs a paw through your mostly dry hair as he seems to be in a cuddly mood for now
Polideux giggles a little and nods...stepping forward and nuzzling your crotch through your pants...she undoes the zipper and unbuttons the pants, feeling for your member...
TigerLover smiles and stops you from unzipping his pants smiling teasingly, "Not yet my dear..." as your nuzzling kisses trigger that injection, beginning to make him grow there right before your eyes as he gently cups his paws around the sides of your breasts
Polideux lets out a little gasp as you take her breasts into your hands...she looks up at you curiously...not quite sure about these sensations that rush through her... She then lets out a happy sigh and relaxes into your embrace, feeling her very large breasts handled so lovingly.
TigerLover smiles as your nose and lips still rest on his clothed and slowly growing male organs, sliding his paws around behind you he slowly undoes your top and drops it down enough to expose your breasts, which he begins to slowly rub again, his soft fur adding to the stimulation
Polideux pants and moans happily as you handle her bossom...her large nipples growing errect, standing almost an inch from her flesh...She arches her back and gasps aloud, feeling your furry paws glide over every inch of tit flesh...She looks up at you happily...almost adoringly...your genetic programing taking full effect as she slips into your mental control...
TigerLover smiles and tells you again to continue your kissing as his cock grows, your full human lips perfect for all kinds of kissing as his paws glide over your breasts tenderly
Polideux giggles and nuzzles at the growing hardness in your pants, her kisses slowly wetting their front as she dances her lips all over the swelling area...All the while she pants and gasps...your tender ministrations making her quiver as the upper half of her bodysuit sways with her motions...
TigerLover murrrrs softly at your gentle loving kisses on his swelling pride and his paws continue to glide over your skin lightly, teasing you as he makes you play but not fully play, "Does my girl like master?"
Polideux looks up for a moment and nods happily...her eyes bright and happy as she returns to her eager kisses at your growing hardness..."I love my master...my creator..." she murmurs... before your tender touches elicit anther groan from her as those lovely breasts seem to grow a little larger in your hands..
TigerLover smiles and purrrrs gently lifting you up some, stopping your kisses for now, silently guiding with the lifting paw, till your breasts press to his stressed pants, his growth continuing, now almost 3.5 feet long and 10.5 inches thick
Polideux lets out a soft moan as her breasts press around your monstrous growth...Her eyes wide with facination at the swelling pulsing enigma within your pants...She giggles and smiles,pressing forward a little, pushing her breasts into your pants as she groans softly.
TigerLover rocks forward to maintain his balance, gently pushing you away for a bit, kissing you deeply with his wide muzzle before allowing you to return to your previous task, his paws still wandering over the sides of your breasts
Polideux returns eagerly to her duty, her licks and kisses now having soaked through your pants...Her murrs of pleasure rises in pitch as her breasts warm to your touch...your stimulation making her coo and whimper happily in your arms...
TigerLover purrrrs and smiles as his cock finally stops growing again at 6 feet long and 18 inches thick, "Is master large enough for you?" as he continues to play over her soft supple skin
Polideux looks in awe at your growth..partially at its size and partially that your pants haven't exploded yet... She nods her head happily..."Master...it..it..so big..." she gasps..her small hands reaching for the towering buldge that dwarfs her easily...
TigerLover smiles and with a nod he signals you may strip him, "Yes it is my dear, and it can get larger if you wish.  I have more of that fluid available if you like." gently he strokes some furred fingers down each cheek before returning to rubbing your breasts gently
Polideux giggles and nods her head as she strips your clothing away..revealing your nude glory to her eyes..the massive cock that stands taller than her body...she licks her lips hungrily...her mind programmed to want it as big as possible...she giggles and nods again..."Where master...lets make as big as we can..." she giggles as your hands caress her..
TigerLover smiles and says as she reveals him for her eyes, "On the table over there..." a plastic handler holding at least 2 dozen needles full of the stuff, he smiles and asks, "Would my good girl like to bear master cubs?"
You barely ask the question before she returns to you, eagerly nodding her head..."Master...wants me to bear his children? Oh..that would make me so happy...your good girl wants your cubs..." she giggles, 3 needles in each of her hands...
TigerLover smiles and says, "Careful, we don't want you to damage the lab..." a slight chuckle escaping as he kisses you deeply again and returns his paws to your bare breasts, "If you're careful I'll let you inject me directly in my cock..." as he gives each breast a light kiss on the nipple
Polideux nods and prepares your cock for injection...finding a suitable spot...she gently injects the contents of all six needles into your bulgding manhood... She kisses the spot and licks away the blood, soothing the skin with her tender touch...
TigerLover winces a bit with each prick but takes it, smiling as his good girl tends to him so well, with another nod down he says, "Kiss me some more..."
Polideux nods and begins to lap up and down your member, as much as she can... She murrs happily as she licks feeling your hands on her breasts, making her whimper and shudder at your attentions... She cups your swelling balls in one hand and strokes your cock with her other...sighing happily.
TigerLover watches and purrrs as she kisses his mighty cock, his paws tending to her, loving everything about the clone, everything about her perfect, his fur tickling her kissing lips a bit as she tends to his growing cock
Polideux sighs and coos, her lips moving quickly over your member as it swells larger and larger...she pulls at it happily, pumping and stroking all that her hands can reach.... Her butt wiggles back and forth, as if she's trying to get out of the rest of her body suit...
TigerLover smiles and purrrrs gently, leaving her breasts for now as he helps her remove the suit the rest of the way, then he gently pushes her back some before he starts lowering his cock to aim more downward, the tip at a level where you can kiss it, the huge head now at least 3 feet across, the cock 12 feet long
Polideux grins happily and attacks the massive crown before her...lapping her tounge all around your slick head, tasting the salty gooey pre-cum you produce... Her hands dance over your flesh, pleasing a cock that is at least 3 times her own height...It looks almost sureal...a small asian girl pleausring this giant before her...
TigerLover continues to hold that growing mass of male power aimed towards you as it grows more and more, enjoying every touch you make, now so thick that even as you kiss the crown also rubs your breasts some
Polideux continues to stroke and caress your maleness...each heartbeat making it grow longer and longer...she whimpers happily as she begins to press her breasts to your shaft...enclosing part of it in her flesh as she lewdly licks at your drooling slit...She looks up to you.."Will Master mate me with this?" she giggles, her eyes shiny and happy.
TigerLover nods gently as the cock grows near 24 feet long and 6 feet thick, slowing down nearing the end of the growth as he continues to let you minister to the drooling tip as his sac anchor him in place now, all he could do is lay down now, as he watches your tender motions
Polideux giggles and climbs ontop of your monstrous member, lewdly sliding her self up and down its length, her nude nubile body looking so tiny compared to this golaith your toting...She gasps at the size of your balls and blushes...adding playful little nips as she slithers up and down your pink pulsating shaft.
TigerLover groans and grunts nodding his permission for you to mount him when ready as you lube him in a sensual fashion, watching as you near his base and body, leaning in close for 3 kisses, one to each nipple followed by a deeply passionate kiss
Polideux giggles and slips off...laying on her back and spreading her legs wide.."Uh-uh...Master should mate me proper.. if he wants me to bear cubs..." she says softly, giggling at your massiveness...
Polideux . o O ( She's got her orignials instinct when it comes to breeding ;) )
TigerLover smiles and says, "But I cannot move enough to enter you..." seeming to suggest you get on him and then he will do what he can, his huge sac preventing his movement as he watches her
